


This is an excellent film of 
enemy paratroop training 
you've obtained, Kingpin. 
That’s General Hausmann, 
boy wonder of the German 
Airborne Forces, He'll be 
in charge when they invade 


Yes, and we want you to 
kidnap him, Flint! We can't 

{ hope to hold Crete, so there's 
only one way to gain some 

victory from defeat—deprive 
their paras of the brilliant 


leadership of their General! 
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‘A MAP SHOWING FIELD G 


eZ —Z 


wos L1wo New Zealanders > 
under attack! I'li 
lend o hand. P 


A) SUN 








uninvited, chaps— 
but the odds are a 
little unfair! 














Vil burn the corner off 
the map. He'll 
intrigued by the missing 


RS Ja, Herr Hauptmann. 
WEE He is in an old farm- 
E house two miles east 
of Maleme Airfield. [~ 
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“ YOU ARE A SPY!" 


2 I know the faces of 
every one of my 
officers! You are a 





Flint was token to the General 
= TH 


e{ And you're going to 
have me shor, oh, 
my old bean? 











ofraid! i'm a man 
ith os 


Been 


Wl 
S/S 


xS 








Henschel brought @ whole squad with him 
— every man eager to sove the General's 
i 


CS Tes 
es You pi 
Di a : See,| PST Yeu are a brave man. When 
Stop him! WS i AA you wake up you will be in 
A Ger the dy) Nt ; ) / BA) Ge Athens—in the hands of the 
Za ob 4 a y . 2 





MES SK cae! SO 





¥ ‘ Hey! Get out of our 
He'll sleep for another : way! You're holding 
hour, Time enough for us } lia = up important Gestapo 
at Sul..f/, ed ae : business! 





pS 
i ; Hmm... Vil have to 


SK act the moment | get Pom ‘i we don't get out of 
cw a. chance, Ty? y anybody's way! 











ADVERTISEMENTS 
LOOK OUT NAZIS! THE 
oe te cae MEN ARE 


ACTION ALL THE WAY 
GET THE NEXT 




















THE TWO FOR YOU! 
oO? || 


; MMUAL. |) 


F 


em) Price 
me || US 


ONSAIE 


TODAY! 7 


Officer-hating Sgt. Bob Grant, 
helped to escape from Stalag XXI 
in order to nail a spy planted 
among previous escapers, has 
7] completed his mission. But, instead 
of returning to Britain, he stays 
in France to fight with the 
Resistance— 


Sigh aw ( 













A GREAT NEW STORY STARTING 

















Ww You're crazy, Pierre! This bull 
 at-a-gote stuff is fine now 
and again, but you're pushing 
SEAR your luck! x 


Get those prisoners clear. 
Vil take a handful of men 
to cover you! 


You've been lucky, Pierre, but & 
luck can’t last forever. You need 
organising and training. If 
there'd been a follow-up patrol 4 
we'd have been slaughtered back 


And that's just what the 
. \ Nazis would want you to 
released—do you . \ 8 ; think. You're far too Ja 
know ‘em, Pierre? . trusting, Pierre. 





YP And youare far too suspicious, ¥ 
mon ami. You'll be searching me 
RY for a hidden microphone next! 


\ tw ; Good news, Sergeant. The \/ 
ya a { é : ‘ British are dropping an officer 
Pierre! Amessage © who knows of the forthcoming 4 
from London. It . we i Allied landings. He will bringa )%’, 
sounds important! XN\\ sw ah f . list of objectives to be 2) 
4 destroyed prior to the invasion. 





: \ iy 
< ; A lousy officer! What's so 
Fr : Wes geod about that? We don’ Wf 
= ey need any Sandhurst. 


KS Come, Sergeant. n f ' 
NO. 17.12.83 5 You'd better hear thi x " 5 : trained twit! yy-gtene 


C= 
MA You have said yourself many 
times that we poor fools 
need organising! Accept it, 


4 ‘ IQ Y RNY 
L-( and let us make preparations - i Hout ay \ 7 : 
to meet the arriving officer! J\’ 2 h is NG is wrong, 
» stl Seg ival, mon ami. AS Sergeant? jit 
Yi \ Right! But thank Nothing. You go on 
bs ‘: 4 ahead to the site—I'll 


goodness that r 

take a couple of men 

with me and catch up 
ith you late: 





IW Nice work, mon ami! Whe tyre tracks inthe mud back } 
Ni 


But how did you know \N there had no rain in them—mu: : za 

wy they were here? 7 \ have been made only minutes Let's get out of here, fast. We 
IN TEN NN earlier? Por borrow thelr transiort, 

WQS \ ‘ ling your parachute gear in the )yzs 
NC \ ZZ mam back, chum 


This is Sergeant 
Grant, Captain. 





“\ THAT CREEP COULD’VE GOT US ALL KILLED!” 
ae Y ae 


WY Sergeant? Then you'll call me 
\\ ‘sir! And Wl give the orders 





around here. We'll move @& if - : A Wf sitar: thom v6 
away on foot, not ina ep . ‘ 
German truck, Let's go. Late: 
sax | shall require a full HE * Rg 
xplanation of your presenc 
\. ri 


don'thave the / 
A} 


I'm not arguing, 
Fy Sergeant, I'm telli 


/ presence. This place 

ON will be crawling with 
Krauts in minute: 
Use the truck, m 


As if we don’t have enough 
enemies! Now we have 
them within our own BS Perhaps you shou 
apologise and explain 
to the captain— 














‘Apologise nothin 

could’ve got us all killed. Those 

Krauts could still be after us. I’ 
We've got company. We'll Se checking at the next ben 

M) have to lose ‘emor they'll 





‘And how do we do that, 
Sergeant? There is no 
turn-off anywhere along 
this road from now on! 


HY 1’ll drop you and the men near 
the cave. Get up and out of 
sight as fast as you can—ant 
take sleepy-head with you. I'll 
fix that bunch! y= q 


Thope you know what J 
you are doing, my 


‘\ ONE OF THESE FROGGIES IS A SPY!” 







I've lit that fuse! Should 
meet ‘em at any 
second now... Fe 





Grant, I'm contacting the 
escape route and I'm 
placing you in their 
hands for immediate 
return to Britain. You're 
technically under arrest: 


wr NINN 


f we Made it! Now to head f S 
7 sSteqq back fo the ca) b \( And what if? 
“ x 2 refuse to go? 

ee 

=e 
. ten One of these Froggies is aspy. We 
Ishall have no hesitation A p weratheonhyoherwhoknewiot 
in shooting you on the . your drop, and yet the Krauts were 
waiting for you. | want to find the 
mole and deal with him! 


7 ZZ 


<< g ¥ Nill 

\ ‘Then you'd better pull )y 
‘ \ ar We, ( that trigger, chumit'm 
WD. 17.12 aN ER KX not leaving. 


NEXT WEEK—On the trail of the spy! 


FREE WARLORD COMPETITION 


ACIIVSion. 
TANK 


Vi 
DEQ GAME CARTRIDGE 





FORTHE ara 
vil RIE 2, 
IDEO COmPurteR. syste 


aa ee 
Aaivise ONE ae 
RIVER RAID oo 
ROBOT TANK 


QUESTIONS 


1. What is the name of the British 
Army's most modern tank? 

A. Columbus, 

B. Challenger. 

C. Carlton. 























To win one of these great prizes, all you Have to do is‘decide which’of the, 
answers given to each’of the four questions is the correct one: For 
example, if you think:that, the answer to Question 3)is|C—write C:in 
the appropriate box.on the, answer-panel. Print your,name, address. and. 
age’'and send: it’ to’ Activision Games Gonipetition, Watlord, 20° 
Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, London NWS 3BN. All entries must be in! 
by the’ 28th/ of. December. The first five’all correct entries drawn: from 
the hat will each win an Atari console and two.games,, 



















2. The raid on Pearl Harbour took 
place in which month in 1941? 
A. May. 
B, July, 
C. December. 





Activision Games Competition 





3. What was the name of the 
heaviest non-nuclear bomb ever 
used on an air raid? 

A. Grand Slam. 

B. Fat Man, 
C. Little Boy. 


4. Which famous snooker star is a 
video games fanatic? 

A. Tony Knowles. 

B. Steve Davis. 

C. Jimmy White. 


Burma, 1943, A Kachin 

Warrior called Kadewa slips 

from the shadows and 

Japanese sentry draws. his 

last breath. It’s the prelude fags 

to an attack on Mitlong 
airfield... nae 





Aaaargh! 


Aisa 





By morning, the 
irfield was in. Allied 

hands... i 
ia 


Si 

thezs 

Well, thanks, you guys. 
But I guess this bit of 


Mitlong in our hands, 
the Japs are 





bar this area! 





the war is over! With \y 


withdrawing from y 














































































































“\ KADEWA‘S EYES NEVER FAIL!” 


Kadewa sad! No But a few minutes later 
A more Jap mento 
fight! Three-Eyes go Three-Eyes, 
ho tell pilot to fly 1 
lower! Kadewa 





sais as > 
I wish you'd 
_(been wrong this 
time, Kadewa! 
They've ~<4 
Kadewa's eyes) done for ust 
never fail! 


ge Ta 
If you say so : 
Rx old chap! F4 


i Kadowal The } 


jolly old 

















behind, sir! We 
should be safe 
B\_ enough here! 


gi /e you 
er fire! 





7 Nass 


n ¥ 1, We could get to the 


Jove, an attack 
... At brigade ) I. 
B\ Albert ond his men moved to the for 
moving on the ¥s x Qi end of the ravine. 
airfield fram the Cseh tina - 
prepare! The Japs 
must be stopped in 
Sy the ravine! 


Yes, but s0 will ow 
planes flying into 
Mitlong? 








“WE CAN'T HOLD 


S Hey—see that smoke! : iY 
Somebody's signalling with a 
mirror beside it. What's he 
saying, Chuck? 


 — 











chappies in the plane 
got the message! 








They're trying to 
outflank us! 


ag : 
This is a. good defensive 
\\. position, but a - 
Browning light l agree, sir! The 
-{ machine-gun and small enemy mortars have Ae 
(S arms won't hold them ranged in too quickly Ja e Not worry, Three-Eyes. 
spe for long! y=— _ for comfo: Kadewa made speci 
ee = i A so trap just for that! 











Dash it all, Smythe: 
Where are those Air }} 
nS 


. Na 
Waaaaaanh! ¢ 
Ne 


ie. 

































'T OVER YET!” 15 


TB day or wa later, Albert returned to the ili 
‘ 2 / 4 Kachin village 
i 


‘\ YOUR FIGHTING DAYS AREN 


This time we say 
Z) goodbye to you, 
Three-Eyes... p 


4 Yes!Thanksto \f 
Jap menbeon your shorpeyes, 
‘their way back, the attack has been 


/// radio communication 
UK has just been received! f 





It is good! Growin 
cucumbers and hunting 
in forest not much fun. 
F f yp f Much better to fight 

Weays—" To Lard , : s 4 the Jap men! 
Albert D’Ville. Report 

with Kachins to 
American base at 
Sanginpoor—for 
briefing for special 
operations..." 


It's not goodbye after 
all, Kadewo! Your 





Al. 4 } 
roe a 4 Wolt1783 THE END 
2 of a great new story starting NEXT WEEK. 














There's news on Page 2 









In February, 1944, the Japanese launched an 
offensive in the jungle of the Arakan in Burma. Up to 
this time, the Japanese had proved almost invincible 
in the jungle and their attack moved forward with 
their customary speed. By the 6th of the month, 
they were attacking the HQ of the 7th Division. The 
HQ personnel beat off several attacks but it became 
obvious that they could not hold out and were forced 
to withdraw to their Administrative area. This area, 
roughly a mile by a half mile, was surrounded by the 
Japanese and was to be one of the fiercest battles 
in the history of the British Army. For the next 
twelve days, the Japanese launched attack after attack 
on this small area. The British and Indian troops were 
given no respite with continual sniper and mortar fire 
and, at night, Jap jitter parties kept them from 
sleeping. The Japanese attacks became so intense that 
many hand to hand battles were fought with swords. 
and bayonets to keep the perimeter of the Admin Box 
intact. No supplies, howeven were getting through to 
the Japs and soon their morale began to fall. On 
February 23rd, a patrol from the Box made contact 
with a relieving force and the siege was over. For the 
first time the Japanese had received a major set-back 
in Burma—it was not to be the last! 
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a 
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“NVIW TLVHM 10K MOHS OL E601 °Y AIGWIPID TIL 
ONILLIO YTAVISWIN V PULVOUSNT SUH LSU YN0 | 
‘SNODWIM NNQL-LLNG VIOOZVE FHL LIM OOL Vi) 
SUL ONMOL KTH! NI ONUHUA SNVAIFIWY FHL y 









18M YOIyM ‘uNB ssajyi 
sdooj} ysiiig smoys ojoyd ayy 
Mes uy Bulujewes pue Z/EL U! suede oYy 


ABISND [WED e3ep-03-dn eso 9yy Bu! 
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EWG Bic sn avisavis on in oh eo) 


MIVIG WWM: 


SIUM A A3}0d 


WILLIDOGS THE HANGMAN’S HEELS! 


18 
B " = gs YI AX 
— h 
a y, 





es 


1945. In the Ruhr, Germ 's 
industrial heartland, half a million 
Wehrmacht troops are trapped by the N 
advancing Allied armies. Among the 
Germans is * Big” Willi Kastner, an aci 
tank commander whose men we 
massacred by the S.D. unit of Col 
“ Hangman ” Junger and who now s 
vengeance. 

Willi has trapped his quarry, but comes 
under fire. 


Target brewing nicely. Kinda odd 
them Kraut cannons shooting at 
some mark up along the road 
instead of at us, Hank. 





Willi trekked through] 


inne diieete ‘A white flag. One local mayor 


appears to have opted out of 
the war. 


Best keepaway 
from the roads. 


wo i7.i2e3 ety 





‘\ EXECUTE THIS TRAITOR!’ 


; Any German not ready . | { Herr Leutnant, | prefer my 
iy to fight to the death people alive rather than 
<< = i: itor. lead. We will load your /,— 
‘A military truck. Maybe the war weaiteat j f ZB 
pipe iY \ ‘ ‘uck with all the food 
hasn't quite passed the village by. weave; but please leave 
| “ - — us. —_ 
That's one of Junger’s 


men. Looks like he 
sent ouf a foraging 





I shall take the food as my 
right, but fast justice must be )- 
fo 


You other traitors are lucky that Colonel 
Junger stayed in Osten. | merely shoot 
your mayor—he would execute the 


ZA entire village. 


i Rs jad i —— 
You're lucky, old timer. This { ch Fens 
won't take long. ‘ ‘i ae A\s\ Ips 


j mh 


That's right, You are 
about to die at the 
hands of experts. 

Heh-+eh! 
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25 “ LL FIND A PLACE TO SET MY TRAP!” 


Gentlemen, I suggest you hide those 
carcases and pull down that white 
flag till you are sure your next 
visitors are Americans. 


Herr Hauptmann, may we ask your 
advice on another matter? 


Osten to set head of that 








He looks worried. I'll circle Y, 


Willi wos led to the town hall, 


li Apioneer company left this ¥ 
dangerous material with us. 4) 


ee 


High eagles Vilrake some 
of that off your hands, and th 
truck those murderers came iit Ip 





WD 17.12.83 





The Americans will shift the 
rest. Just put the hall out of 
bounds till they come. 7 
a g 


Thank rae for advising oeand 
weg for saving my life, Herr 
mg Houptmann. ream 





Who has set the trap for Willi? See NEXT WEEK’S super story! 


124] 


“+ Send ALt letters to— 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODE ONE. 6 ALL Ietters 
20 Cothcart Street, 


A. W.B.O, ana london NWS :3BN. 
Zz zeSE = 
iT ) 


ents 










































FLWTS Agent O. T.F.LIF.X.J.P sent in 
this picture surprise for his 
brother, D.X.0.B.Q.E., who 
drew it. There’s a fingerprint kit 
onits way to them! 
Flint. 





teh. on 
Hite? 


Dear Fling, 
When Tw, 

advert to jon ty OM holiday, . 
Chup. 1 Join James. Bons, Noticed an 
things Peel my money and oe CBUSSY 
Astonished. te hears 4 code card ofthe 
WAS the same git’ that one of te aS 
EgEOZ EBT Code twat Codes 















ADVERTISEMENTS 

























“1.0. 
(Super code ki LA, 
le kit an C 

d spycraft book, F : ae 
Well 250 stamps free when first apply- 
Prove pi Old fruitcake ing for Our approvals. D. (Birch, 
rote thar alk po, . SH JUSt goes to, Moorside Chapel Lone, Wood- 
plicated. Hae @S004 thingy ak lands, Wimborne, Dorset, 
NOWn in the ca. et: Jimbo, ‘ia FREE packet of mixed G.B, kilo: 
Sort. so Ty eae atte Was ware from charity, source to ail 

+80 T Wouldn't w bad ld Wishing our _approv: iy 
Stamp. Centre, 3 toad, 

Glenrothes, KY6 1AB. 








is not J 
Orry about jt! 
int a 
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WARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (8 RESTRICTED 
70 THE UK.. IRE, ANO BFPO, (UMUBERE. 


ge 
lal WARLORD CLUB 


| NAME = : a 
ADDRESS = 5 
1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER al 


















if pow Simply. fill in the 

wee gECOME coupon and send it, 

OW with a 40p POSTAL 

a MARLO? ORDER, to WAR- 

LORD SECRET AGENT 

P CLUB at the address 
AGENT shownabove 




































WAR PICTURE-STORIES fi 


NAN FEATURES ARE i 
All GIDE! 7 








AN OLD PAL RETURNS IN A GREAT NEW STORY! 


1938, 


RS YY doogh—that voice! 
SS Fellow’s gullet must 
be lined with brass. 
Life will be so peaceful 
while he's away. You 
are sure he’s the man 
for the job? 


He was a blacksmith 
before he enlisted, 
sir. lalways get our 
local smith to look at 
the car when it breaks 


Potomac 
depot of the 10th Lancers 
(the Queen's Royals). Colour 
Sergeant Walter Wagger: 
drilling a squad of recrui 


Barracks, 


summoned before: the 


Colonel 


Being appointed a special 
adviser is quite on honour, 
Sarn't. Dashett’s Horse isa 
splendid regiment. Not 
Household Cavalry, of course— 
er—not precisely English in fact 
+++ but I’m sure you'll enjoy. 


" Formed originally of free- 
booting irregulars, Dashett’s 
is now one of the elite 
cavalry units of the regular 

Indian Army. 





STIFFEN UP, 
YoU 'ORR 
PERSO 


23 


IBLE 
NS! 


Waggers was soon on his way to 


’ History of Famous 


indian Army." Let 
me see—ah— 


“\ THEM THINGS IS TANKS!” 


When Waggers finally arrived ot Wonza 
railhead, west of the Indus river \, 


Are you here to 


? 
collect me, lad? Trooper? 


In truth if you are 
Waggers-Sahib. lam 
Bhandari Ram and 
bring ghari for your 
pleasant journeying. 


Sahib, a horse soldier 
is asowar. lam poor 
stable wallah. To be 

sowar is my dream, 


Naim Shah, Sahib. 
He is bandit, murderer 
—very bad man. Soon 

magistrate comes to 
try and hang him. 









My good Waggers, 
first I shall take you 
to view your stable 
of disgusting 







Tknow nothing 
about tanks. 


Be not modest, good 
Waggers. You must know 


about tanks or you 
foroue not be here as 
special advis 


Waggers-Sahib! 
I beg pardon. 


Banjo—or whatever your 
name is—are youa 


The Army don’t 
make mistakes. 
Looks like I'm special 
adviser on these 
mobile cans. 


This is Wanza 
Cantonment, 
Waggers-Sahib. 


What are those 
fellows guarding over 


Good to see you, Sarn’t 
Waggers. We must have 
achat about the training 

programme | want you 

to setup. Tillthen, 1 
leave you in the care of 























Our new troop, Waggers. 

Awful disgrace, but High J 
Command insists we 

become partly mechanised! 









Thave finished putting in 
batteries charged by railway 

telegraph wallahs. Are you 
wishful of me cranking 
engines for testing? 











Fill, 
aos 
Kg ts 









( Banjo! Strike alight! 
Do you really know 
how to rouse these 


i (Cheaps of metal? 


WD.17.12.83 










“\ A MONSTER MOVES!” 25 


Sahib, before coming to Regiment Waagers took 9 motionless driving SSS Aeei! The motor-gharl 
lam working in garage of my uncle lesson... Bowake, (he segs 3a heed” 
in Karachi. Once | am even allowed Sy Ten rd 

to blow up tyres on a Rolls-Royce. 


That is clutch and gears. i and letting rise the clutch. 

Those other two sticks ~ 
lock the tracks for 
steering. Yat 


a 
¢~ (Banjo, you've just oped 
taken on a pupil. B 


a-ak, 41 get the idea. Youcan 


start stoking the brute. 
S _ 
y wwe 
n> 
/\\7}{ Here goes!) 
















is Tricky getting his head 
lf round, Much easier with 
, ahorse! 


Y\ | pide LU iy 
| ' 
> Vy 
















5 poe? : RS = 
° a a Ae i 
Oo KOS 
Wy, ~? ~  \ie fh 


oy! 


oD 


bi should have asked (=> 
Banjo haw fo stop 
= i this contraption, 


‘aan AOINATA 





Sarn’t Waggers, | 
really must insist you 
await an invitation 
before visiting the 
officers’ mess! 


TA 3) 
WES AY 
SH 
NEXT WEEK—Jailbreak! 





The Philippines. Captain Jake Cassidy 
has been assigned to top Marine General 
Sam McRary’s escort flight. Cassidy 
loses his memory when he crashes his 
plane behind Jap lines and, while being 
chased by Japs, he falls into a raging 





s = 
This current’s pantie shangen! Mm ds 


have to try and swim for the bank! 


i? |p 
rf 


atil 


Just then, Gunn, who was out searching for 
Cassidy, spotted the body in the water— 
i : 


It's hotshot! And he's in }| 
trouble! 


Lf Let the sarge 
Li a pretty stro 








Wha... what happened? Sergeant 
\ Gunn? What are you doin’ here? 


The blow to the head had brought 
back Cassidy's memory! 


You say you saw the Japs <x 
building a tunnel. But what The workis almost completed, Vi 
Ze for? Colonel. And the tunnel will take us JI 
out right behind the American 


a ! 
ia.” P 2 
: Good going, Major. Our shock Wap 
aor Za 


= troops will cause havoc! es 





With the American dead, our plan We got company. Four 


remains a secret. | will report to Slant-eyes in an roblem. But f 
headquarters and inform them we A : ear any shoot 
are almost ready to proceed! 7 


naa 
= Sai 


Mate : 
a The war's over 
for you, pal! 

ia 





. " THIS IS BIG TROUBLE!” 


' We'd better get back and wern aie 
our guys to expect company. 


Wh hee 


Let's hope we got 
enough time. 













i 





From the direction that tunnel’s taking, | 
igure it comes out behind our lines. This, 
Dae is big trouble! eS | 





Back at Cassidy's base, McRary / Before Captain Cassidy died he developed 
was looking at some new planes. (a new night fighter—and I've ordered four 
of them built. It's just a pity he didn’t 
live long enough fo see this. 





They work all right, Colonel. g Our lines are just a few hundred \ 
And when we find ourselves a ER yards away, sir. But we gotta cross 
suitable target I'll prove it to you. Rae some open ground. We could take 


4 the long way round and skirt it, 


ig id 
the controls of my night fighter. 


Then | could blast that Jap tunnel ‘No way! I wanna get back to my 


outfit as soon as possible. We'll 
have to take a chance. 


aT f° across first—you ee Hold your fire! There must be 
follow. The others will others with him—and our bullets 
cover in case there’s any Lal will get them all. 


ge) 


NEXT WEEK—A life or death sprint! 











CO lCH 
Flint ron through the back | ff! ; 
streets towards the airfield, S 
id, | 
r ) 


























uni 


form. KAA-Al 


Ay Is 











have to 
to cover fast! 














the airfield! 

















d the General's farmhouse H.Q.- 


‘COME IN! 























Traided your medical 

stores on the way here— 

it’s the same stuff you 
ie i 














Do not fire, you fool! 
Do you want to kill our 
beloved General 











“I'M TAKING YOUR PLANE?’ 31 


Las 





(Cthat Ju 52 will 
do nicely! 





OUT OF MY WAY! 
I'M TAKING YOUR 











- n 
Full up, I'm afraid, 
by chaps. Toodle- 


Thaven’t come this 


far to be stopped at the )/// 
last minute! OUT OF 
Sa 


C He's gone! And he’s 
taken Germany's finest 
SL General with him. 








1 wonder how the 
gt German Airborne 
BX Forces will ger along 
without you? Not too )f 
well, | hope! 











=u w=] DAYS f 
NEXT WEEK—Flint is hijacked in Burma—by a schoo! ma‘am! 
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eee ADVERTISEMENT 


vy” VOW DA A 


> IN TE (ETE 


THE WEETABIX HAVE TAKEN THE Day AAlKp 
OFF FROM EXTERMINATING TITCHY 
BREAKFASTS TO FORM THEIR VERY 





